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A man who lived a long time ago believed that he could read the future in the 

stars. He called himself an Astrologer and spent his time at night gazing at the sky. He 

was always busy worrying about future and villagers often came to him, hoping to 

know what their future holds. 

 

One evening he was walking along the open road outside the village. His eyes 

were fixed on the stars. He thought he saw there that the end of the world was at 

near. He lost in his thoughts about the future. As he was looking at the stars, he kept 

walking without looking down. Suddenly, he fell into a ditch full of mud and water. 

 

He was sinking in the muddy water, and madly trying to claw at the slippery 

sides of the hole in his effort to climb out. He was unable to crawl out and fearing for 

his life, he started screaming for help. His cries for help soon brought the villagers 

running. 

 

As they pulled him out of the mud, one of them said, “You pretend to read the 

future in the stars, and yet you fail to see what is at your feet! This may teach you to 

pay more attention to what is right in front of you, and let the future take care of 

itself.” 

 

“What use is it,” said another, “to read the stars, when you can’t see what’s right 

here on the earth?” 
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Once upon a time, an old man spread rumors that his neighbor was a thief. As a 

result, the young man was arrested. Days later the young man was proven innocent. 

After being released, the man felt humiliated as he walked to his home. He sued the 

old man for wrongly Accusing him. 

 

In court, the old man told the Judge, “They were just comments, didn’t Harm 

anyone..” The judge, before passing sentence on the case, told the old man, “Write 

All the things you said about him on a piece of paper. Cut them up and On the way 

home, throw the pieces of paper out. Tomorrow, come back to Hear the sentence”. 

 

The next day, the judge told the old man, “Before receiving the Sentence, you 

will have to go out and gather all the pieces of paper That you threw out yesterday”. 

The old man said, “I can’t do that! The wind must have spreads them and I won’t 

Know where to find them”. 

 

The judge then replied, “The same way, simple comments may destroy the 

honor of a man to such an extent that one is not able to fix it. The old man realized 

his mistake and asked for forgiveness”. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



3 

When I was a kid, my Mom liked to make breakfast food for dinner every now 

and then. And I remember one night in particular when she had made dinner after a 

long, hard day at work. On that evening so long ago, my Mom placed a plate of eggs, 

sausage and extremely burned biscuits in front of my dad. I remember waiting to see 

if anyone noticed! Yet all dad did was reached for his biscuit, smile at my Mom and 

ask me how my day was at school. I don’t remember what I told him that night, but I 

do remember watching him smear butter and jelly on that biscuit and eat every bite! 

 

When I got up from the table that evening, I remember hearing my Mom 

apologize to my dad for burning the biscuits. And I’ll never forget what he said: 

“Honey, I love burned biscuits.” 

 

Later that night, I went to kiss Daddy good night and I asked him if he really liked 

his biscuits burned. He wrapped me in his arms and said, “Your Momma put in a hard 

day at work today and she’s real tired. And besides – a little burned biscuit never hurt 

anyone!” 
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While at the park one day, a woman sat down next to a man on a bench near a 

playground.  “That’s my son over there,” she said, pointing to a little boy in a red 

sweater who was gliding down the slide.  “He’s a fine looking boy”, the man said. 

“That’s my daughter on the bike in the white dress.” 

 

Then, looking at his watch, he called to his daughter. “What do you say we go, 

Melissa?”  Melissa pleaded, “Just five more minutes, Dad. Please? Just five more 

minutes.”  The man nodded and Melissa continued to ride her bike to her heart’s 

content. Minutes passed and the father stood and called again to his daughter. “Time 

to go now?” 

 

Again Melissa pleaded, “Five more minutes, Dad. Just five more minutes.”  The 

man smiled and said, “OK.”  “My, you certainly are a patient father,” the woman 

responded. 

 

The man smiled and then said, “Her older brother Tommy was killed by a drunk 

driver last year while he was riding his bike near here. I never spent much time with 

Tommy and now I’d give anything for just five more minutes with him. I’ve vowed not 

to make the same mistake with Melissa.  She thinks she has five more minutes to 

ride her bike. The truth is, I get Five more minutes to watch her play.” 


